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Soda Slater
KJiXh

Dy FRANK II. SPEARMAN

Cpnht, 1900 by FnnV H. Srnna

lli: tlio ctim;
1'iiKinc which
wo called Ihf
s k.T8craper
nine out of
lip aiie villi;
hup". lit wasjRw iciuillt from
Hot to tender.

our n.a-- t r m- - li.nn' Nelphhor. hail
n Idea, after her terrific collision. Unit

she could not stand heavy main line
passenger runs, so he put her oa the
Acton cut off It was what railroad
men call a Jerk water run, whatever
that may be, n little Jaunt of ten miles
across the divide connecting the north
rn dtvtelon with the Denver stem

It mi Just about like running a trol
Joy, and the run was given to Dad
Sinclair, lor alter that lift at Oxford
hlH back to never strong enough to
shovel coal, and he had to take an en
ghi a or qatt railroading.

Thna tt happened that after many
ytarn ho took the throttle once more
and ran over, twice a day, as he does
yet, from Acton to Willow Creek.

IIJb dot, Georgia Sinclair, the kid
engineer, took the run on the flier op
posits Foley just as Boon as he got
wtlL

Georgia, who was never happy un
lees ha bad eight or ten Pullmans bo
hind Urn and the right of way over
everything between Omaha and Den-

ver, made great sport of his father's
little smoking car and day coach be-

hind tho big tnglne.
Foley made sport of the remodeled

engine. He used to stand by while
the old engineer was oiling and nsk
him .whether he thought she could
catch a Jack rabbit "I mean," Foley
would say, "If the rabbit was feeling
wtllT

Dad Sinclair took It all grimly and
quietly. He bad railroaded too long to
care for anybody's chaff. But one day.
after the skyscraper had got her flues
pretty well chalked up with alkali, Fo-

ley Insisted that she must be renamed.
"I have the only genuine skyscraper

on the West End myself." declared Fo
ley. He did haM- - a new Class II eu
pine, and she wax awe Inspiring. In

truth. "I don't propose." he continued,
"to have her confu-e- d with your old
tub any longer. Dad."

Dad, oiling his old tub affectionately,
answered never a word.

"She's full of soda, Nn't she, father'"
asked Georgie. standing by.

"Iteckon she Is, son."
"Full of water, I suppose?"
"Try to keep her that way, son."
"Sal Soda, Isn't it, Dad?"
"Now, I can't say. As to that I can't

say."
"We'll call her Sal Soda, Georgie,"

uggested Foley.
"No," Interposed Georgle. "Stop a

bit. I have it. Not Sal Soda at all
Make It Soda Water Sal."

Then they laughed uproariously, and
In the teeth of Dad Sinclair's protests
for he objected at once and vigorously

the queer name stuck to the engine,
and sticks yet.

To have seen the great hulking ma
ehlne you would never have suspected
there could be another story left In her
Tet one there was a story of the wind
As she stood, too, when old man Sin
clalr took her on the Acton run, she
was the bast Illustration I have ever
seen of the adage that one can never
tell from the looks of a frog how far
It will Jump.

nave you ever felt the wind? Not
I think, unless you have lived on tin
seas or on the plains. People everx
where think the wind blows, but it
really blows only on the ocean and m.
the prairies.

The summer that Dad took the At" i

run It blew for a month steadily .i

of one August hot. dry, merciless, tin
despair of the farmer and the terror
trainmen.

It was ou an August evening. ur
the gale still sweeping up from un
southwest, that Dad came lumborin.
Into Acton with his little trolley train
He had barely pulled up at the pl.it
form to unload his passengers when
the station agent, I orris IteynoIiN,
coatless and unties', rushed up to the
engine ahead of the hostler and sprang
Into tho cab. Iteynolds was oue of
the quietest fellows In the service To

him without coat or hat didn't
count for much in such weather, hut
to see him sallow with fright and al
most speechless wns enough to stir
ven old Dad Sinclair.
It was not Dad'H habit to ask qiies

tlons, but he looked at the manlnques
tionlng amazement. Reynolds choked
and caught nt his breath as he seized
the engineer's arm and pointed down
the line.

"Dad," he gasped, "three cars of coal
standing over there on the second spur
blew loose a few minutes ago!"

"Where are they?"
"Where are they? lllown through

tho switch and down tho line fort.v
miles an hour."

The old man grasped tho frightened
man by the shoulder. "What do you
mean? How long ago? When Is 1

duo? Talk quick, man! What's the
matter with you 7"

"Not five minutes ago. No. 1 Is due
here In less than thirty minutes. They'll
go Into her sure. Dad," cried Tteyn-oJd- s,

nil in n fright, "what'll I do?
JTor heaven's sake, do something! 1

called up Hi vert on and tried to catch
1, but she'd passed. I was too lulu.
There'll be a wreck, und I'm booked

for the penitentiary. What can I do?"
All the while the station agent, panic

stricken, rattled on Sinclair was look-lu- g

at his watch, casting It up, charting
it nil under his thick, gray, grizzled
wool, fast as thought could compass

No. 1 headed for Acton, and her pare
was a hustle every mile of the wnj
three ears of coal bowling down on
her. how fast he dared not think, and
through It all he was asking himself
what day It was. Thursday? Up!
Yes, Georgle, his boy, was on the tiler
No. 1. It was his day up. If they met
on a curve

"Uncouple her!" roared Dad Sinclair
in a giant tone.

"What nre you going to do?"
"Hums," thundered Dad to his tire-ma-

"give her steam, and quick, boy!
Dump in grease, waste, oil, everything!
Are you clear there?" he cried, open-

ing the throttle as ho looked back.
The old engine, pulling clenr of her

coaches, quivered as she gathered her
self under the steam. She leaped ahead
with a swish The drivers churned hi
the sand, bit Into It with gritting tires
and forged ahead with a suck and a
hiss and a roar. Before .Reynolds had
fairly gathered his wits Sinclair, leuv
Ing his train on the main track In front
of the depot, was clattering over the
switch after the runaways. The wind
was a terror, and they had too good a
start. liut the way Soda Water Sal
took the gait when she once felt her
feet under her made the wrinkled en-

gineer at her throttle set his mouth
with tho grlmness of a gamester It
meant the runaways and catch them

or tho ditch for Soda Water Sal, nud
tho throbbing old machine seemed to
know It, for her nose hung to the steel
like the snout of a pointer.

He wns a man of a hundred een
than Burns but nobody knew It then
We hadn't thought much about Burns
before. He was a tall, lank Irish boy.
with an open face and a morning
smile. Dad Sinclair took' him on be-

cause nobody else would havo him
Burns was so green that Foley said
you couldn't set his name nflre. lie
would, so Foley 6ald, put out a hot box
Just by blinking at It

But every man's turn comes once,
and It had come to Burns. It was Dick
Burns' chance now to show what man
ner of' stuff was bred In his long Irish
bones. It was his task to make the
steam If he could faster than Dad
Sinclair could burn It What use to
grip the throttle and scheme If Burns
didn't furnish the power, put the life
Into her heels as she raced the wind
tho merciless, restless gale sweeping
over the prairie faster than horse could
fly before It?

Working smoothly nnd swiftly into a
dizzy whirl, the monstrous drivers took
the steel In leaps and bounds. Dad Sin
clalr, leaning from the cab window,
gloatingly watched their gathering
speed, pulled the bar up notch after
notch, and fed Burns' fire Into the old
engine's arteries fast and faster than
she could throw It Into her steel hoofs.

That was the night the West Und
knew that a greenhorn had cast his
chrysalis and stood out a man knew
that the honor roll of our frontier ill
vision wanted one more name, ami
that it was big Dick Burns'. Sinclair
bung silently desperate to the throttle,
his eyes straining into the night nhrnd.
and the face of the long Irish Im-- .

streaked with smut and channeled
with sweat, lit every minute with the
glare of the furnace as he fed the
white hot blast that leaped and curlel
and foamed under the crown sheet of
Soda Water Sal.

There he stooped and sweat and
swung as she slewed nnd lurched and
Jerked across the flh plates. Cnref till .

nurslngly, ceaselessly he pushed the
stenm pointer higher, higher, higher u

the dial --und that despite the trcinen
dons drafts of Dad's throttle.

Never n glance to the right or tlt
left, to the track or the engineer From
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UuriiH heard the cry It nerval htm a

supreme cfforK.

the coal to the Are, the tire to the v

ter, the water to the gauge, the gauv
to the stick and back again to the ei ,

Uiat was Burns. Neither eyes not
ears nor muscles for anything l.u
Bteam.

Such a firing as the West Knd net .

saw till that night; such a firing ns tl.
old engine never felt In her cliokluu
flues till thnt night; such n firing a
Dad Sinclair, king of nil West ,u .

Fast End firemen, lifted his hat to
that wns Burns' firing thnt night .

Soda Water Sal, the night she chav
the Acton runaways down the line t

lave Georgle Sinclair and No. 1.

It was a frightful pac how fright

ml no one ever knew; neither old man
Sinclair nor Dick Burns ever cared
Only, the crew of a freight, side track
cd for the approaching flier, saw mi
engine (lying light; knew the hunter
and tho quarry, for they had seen the
runaways shoot by saw then, a min-
ute after, n star and a streak and a
trail of rotten smoke fly down the
wind, and she had come and passed
and gone.

It wns Just east of that siding,
Bums nud Sinclair always maintain-
ed, but It measured 10,000 feet east,
that they caught them.

A shout from Dad brought tho drip-
ping fireman up standing, nud, looking
nhend. he saw In tho blaze of their
own headlight the string of coalers
standing still ahead of them so it
seemed to him their own speed was
so great and the runaways were al-

most equaling It. They were making
forty miles nn hour when they dashed
past tho paralyzed freight crew.

Without waiting for orders what or
ders did such a man need? without a
word Bums crawled out of his window
with a pin nnd ran forward ou the
footboard, clinging the best he could as
the engine dipped and lurched, climbed
down on the cowcatcher and lifted the
pilot bar to couple. It was n crazy
thing to attempt He was much like-
lier to get under tho pilot than to suc-
ceed, yet he tried it

Then It wns that the fine hand of
Dad Sinclair came Into play. To tern
per the speed enough, nnd Just cuough,
to push her nose Just enough nnd far
enough for Bums to make the draw
bar of the runaway that was the
nicety of the big seamed hands on the
throttle nnd on the air, the very magic
of touch which on a slender bnr of
steel could push a hundred tons of fl

lng metal up and hold It steady lu a
play of six Inches on the teeth of the
gale that tore down behind him.

Again and again Burns tried to
couple nnd failed. Sinclair, straining
anxiously ahead, caught sight of the
headlight of No. 1 rounding O' Fa I Ion .

bluffs.
He cried to Burns, und, incrcdllil-thoug- h

It seems, tho flremun heard
Above all the Infernal din, the tesriu
of the flanges ami the roaring of the
wind Burns heard the cry. It uorve-- J

him to n supremo effort He slipped Ww

e e oiicu more Into the draw and man-
aged to drop Ills' plu. Up went bis
hand lu signal.

Choking the steain. Sinclair thr- - '

the brake shoes flaming against t!n-bi-

drivers. The sand poured on ih.
raiK and with Burns up ou the iiwler-settin- g

brakes the three great run
nwnys were brought to with a Jerk
that would lune astounded the inoet
reckless scapegraces In the world.

While tho plucky fireman crept uIoiil
the top of the freight cars to keep
from being blown bodily through the
air, Sinclair, with every resource that
bralu nnd nerve nnd power could ex
ert was struggling to overcome the
terrible headway of pursuer nnd pur-

sued, driving now frightfully Into the
beaming head of No. 1

With the Johnson bar over and the
drivers daucing a gallop backward,
with the sand striking Are and the rails
burning under It; with the old
scraper shivering again In a terrltie
struggle and Burns twisting the head-- ,

off the brake rods; with every trick of
old Sinclair's cunning and his boy dn
pllcatlng every ono of them In the
cab of No. 1 still they came together
It was too fearful a momentum t
overcome, when minutes mean mile
and tous are reckoned by thousands

They came together, but Instead if

an appalling wreck, destruction and
death it was only a bump. No. 1 hud
the speed when they met, nnd It u

a car of coal dumped a bit sudden ami
a nose on Georgle's engine like u full
back's after n center rush. The pilot
doubled back Into the ponies, and tin
headlight was scoured with nut, pi..
and slack, but the stack was hardly
bruised.

Uhe minute they struck Georgle Sin

clalr. mnkiug fast and leaping from
his cab, ran forwnrd In the dark, pant
lng with rage and excitement Burns
torch In hand, was himself Jusl Juii'
Ing down to get forward. Ills fin

wore its usual gilu, even when Gecr
gle assailed him with u torrent of
ubuse

"What do you moan, you red headid
lubber?" he shouted, with much the
lungs of his father. "What lire you
doing switching coal here on the main
line?"

In fact Georgle called the astonished
fireman everything ho could think of
until his father, who was blundering
forward on his side of the engine, hear
lng the voice, turned and ran around
behind the tender to take a hand him
self.

"Mean?" he roared nbov"e the blow
of his safety. "Mean?" he bellowed In
the teeth of the wind. "Menn? Why
you Impudent, empty headed, ungrate
ful rapscallion, whnt do you mean com-

ing around here to abuse a man that's
saved you nnd your train from the
scrap?"

And big Dick Burns, standing by
with his torch, burst into an Irish
laugh, fairly doubled up before the
nonplused boy nnd listened with great
relish to the excited futhor and ex-

cited son. It wus not hard to under-
stand Georgle's amazement nnd anger
nt finding Soda Water Sal behind three
cars of coal halfway between stations
on the main line and ou his time and
that the fastest time on the division.
But what amused Burns most wus to
see the Imperturbable old Dad pitching
Into his boy with ns much spirit as the
young mah himself showed.

It wns because loth men were sen red
out of their wits; scared over their
narrow escape from a frightful wreck;
from having each killed tho other,
may bo the son the father, nnd the fa-

ther the son.
For brave men do get scared. Don't

believe anything else. But between

the flight of n coward nnd the fright
of a brave man there Is this difference

the coward's scare Is apparent before
the danger, that of the brave mini after
It has passed, and Bums laughed with
a tremendous mirth "at th two o" tlilm

aJawluV ns he cxprcsbcd It.
No man on the West Knd could turn

on his pins quicker than Georgle Sin-

clair, though, if his hastiness mlslinl
him. When It nil came clear he climb

iil into the old cab the cab lie himself
hud once gone against death In-- aiul

with stumbling word tried to thank
the tall Irishman, who ftill lauftmt In

the excitement of having wou.
And when Neighbor uett day.

thoughtful and taciturn, heard It all.
he ery carefully looked Soda Watar
Sal nil over ngutu.

"Dad." bald he. when the boys got
through telling It for tho last time.
"she's u bettor machine than I thowBht
she was."

"There Isn't a bettor pulling your
coaches," maintained Dad Sinclair
stoutly.

"I'll put her ou the main lino. Dad.
nd give you the 1CS for the cut off.

nm'i"
"Tho US will suit ino. Neighbor. Any

old tub eh, Foley?" said Dad, turning
to the cheeky engineer, who had coma
up In time to henr moKt of the talk
The old fellow hnd not forgotten Fo
ley's sneer nt Soda Water Sal when lis
rechrlstened her. But Foley, too. had
changed his mind and wns ready to
glvo In.

That's quite right. Dad." he ac-

knowledged. "You can get more out
of uny old tub on the division than the
rest of us fellows can get out of
Baldwin consolidated. I mean It too
It's the befct thing I ever heard of
What are you going to do for Burns.
Neighbor?" asked Foley, with his uu
al assurance.

"I was thinking I would give him
Soda Water Sal and put him on the
right side of the cab for a freight run
I reckon he earned It last night"

In a few minutes Foley started off to
hunt up Bums.

"See here, Irish," said ho In his off
hnnd way, "next time you catch a
itrlng of runaways Just remember to
climb up tho ladder and set your
brakes hefore you couple It will sa.e
a good donl of wear and tcmr on the
pilot bar, see? I hear you're going to
get n run. Don't fall out tho window
when you get over on the right"

And that's how Burns was made an
engineer nnd how Sda Water Sal was
rescued from the dlsgrare of running
on the trolley.

ACTUALLY CURtS CATARRH.

Haynes & Tajlor's Faith in Hyomci

is so Strong fhc Sell it Un-

der Guarantee.

Hayna & Tavlor back up their
faith in H vomi as a ure for eatarrh
and bronchial troubles with a i.

tive guarantee that if it doeit mt
euro the money - ill be refunded.

Hyoinoi is based on nature - way

of curing catarrh. It contains ..n

ccntrted healing oils and iruim f

the pine wod, prepared in --.nil
form that they can ho brought into
your own home though you liwd out
of door- - in tho Adirondack and in
this way jou can be cured of catarrh
and affections of the how. than.it and

lungs whilo at homo or at work

Tho complete Ilyomoi out hi eit
but J 1.00. extra bottle, if ner.it d,

may be obtaided for .r0e. With Hy-oin-

catarrh can he cured jdeantly
and at niall expense with ii" nk f

the triatuii'tit 't iijj a puns utile

it i urc.

WORMS
All chil-

drenC" S plain
com-- 1

frc-- )
(luvntly of
headaches,
backaches,

Bl aVsBBBBBBBBBBBBal thnt "their
BBBBafeu. VilaPVstomachsaaBBTC?B JySrtf hu t," nnd

thnt they
"don't feel
good."

Thifi con-
dition is a
common
ono nnd the
trouble is

almost invariably due to pin worms.
Children haven't the strength to com-

bat their ills nnd indispositions without
the ntd of some reliable medicine.

Dr. Caldwell's
(Laxative)

Syrup Pepsin
is nn unfailing, harmless nnd nbboluto
cure for worms, stomnch nnd bowel
troubles, and can be used ns freely for
either baby or tho bigger child, ns for
full grown folks.

If your child seems indisposed, fever-
ish, fretful, peevish, nnd nil out of sorts,
these nro symtoms of worms One dose
of DR.CALDWELL'S SYRUP FKPSIN
as directed, tho dejected condition will
soon give wny to health nnd vigor.

DR.CALDWELL'S SYRUP PEPSIN
can bo obtained in both dollar nnd half-doll- ar

sizes from nil druggists
Your money will be refunded if it does

not benefit you.
Your postal card request will brine by return

mall our new booklet. "UK. t'AM)WKI,L. S
HOOK OH WONDEKS" and free sample to
those who have never tried this wondcrfuJ
remedy. Wrlto today.

PEPSIN SYRUP CO.
WrnUocllo, Illinois

HAYNES & TAYLOR

The Pain
Family

,.u know them; tlicy arc

mitmrmis ami make tjieir
prcM-iu-

e fill everywhere. The
names f t'ir family are Head-

ache. Ii- - Karache,
Backache. Moinach ache. Xeu-ralRi- a,

etc. Thev are sentinels
that warn you of any ileratif-c-me- nt

of your system. When
the brain nerve become ex-

hausted or irritated, Headache
makes you miserable ; if the
stomach nerves nre weak, in-

digestion results, and yon
double up with pain, and if the
more prominent nerves arc af-

fected. N'curalfjin simply makes
life unendurable. The wny to
stop pain is to soothe nnd
strengthen the nerves. Dr.
Miles' Anti-Pai- n Pills do this.
The whole Pain family yield to
their influence. Harmless if

taken as directed.

"t nnd Ir Mll' Antl-Pal- n I1W- - n
.icrUnt rrmmtiy tr yuroomlr.-- : Umd

arh ami iftetrvwalnK pain
of all wirti 1 lw u th" f'W ta
part -. roar In ll at partly with
the bfrt ' rull

t(R8 JOli MRKKltl.. IVni. Inrt.

Dr. Mil Antl-P-l- PMIi r told by
your dru30ltt. v. ha will guarantee that
thr firtt pack.au will benefit. It It
fall, hf will return yur meney
25 tfatet. M ccnti Never tokl In bulk.

Miles Medical Co., Elkhart, Ind

If you arc ConatipHtiil. dull, or bil-

lion, or have a anlkiw hf claim complex-
ion, try lix-et- a jut once to eo whnt
they will do for you. Iax-oU- i arc little
toothsome Candy tablet - nice to wit,
nice in effect. No gnpi(. no pain.
Juat h gentle laxative effect that ut

pleasing and ocairable Handy for
the vest pocket or puree Iax-e-

meet every desire. Lx-e- come t

you in ltemUfnl lithographed meul
Ikkc at S cent utd 26 cents. Sold by
Havnea & Tavlor

In Uie ntMcHin at ICxetrr. Rnrlril
la a hook hound In Ue Skin of a m in
who was bangMl la ISft) for poison! nc
his wife

Eczema and Pimples
are quickly and jicrmAnently cured hy
ZK.MO, a clean uatA forextornal nw. i

7.KMO ilniHd lite p'rtn to the hurfare
of the nkiii utl ihvtroye Uirni, leaving
a nice clear lie-lt- hjr akin Write K W .

Hon Mill (V . St. l,no,i. Mo . for
eamiMc. All DruggM ttu ZKMO. '

n,-,-
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SEWra&fvfiCCHINE

THE NEW HOME SEVlKJ MACHINE COMPANY
OFN t' , MASS.

Many Sv k-
- v. .. , . ....,

!M Of )U t lllttHC" t
to wear i , ,

W- - mk ' . . i ,

ef i' ! v i f i .in. , x
tie'. '1 llig-lt-Knui-i m ,r -- v

lit t I l.n,. 4 .'. ulrtitl)........
Nunn & Tucker.

Health in the Canal Zone

The high wages pnid nmko it amif-h--'

ty temptation to our youn- - artisans to
join tie force of skilled workmen need
ed to construct the Panama Canal

'

Many nre reatniinod Itowevur h the
'

fear of feAers nnd mnliiriH. It i thel
knowing onoa-tho- se who hnve used'
Electric Hittora. who go thorn without
this feur, well knowing they are wife
from mnlnr'ouH influence with Electric
Hittora on hand. Cures blood pomon
too' bihoiiHiiem-- , wenknoea nnd all stom-
nch, liver nnd kidney trouhloa CuHran-tec- d

by J. II. Orme djuggint. .Vic.

THE ORIGINAL
LAXATIVE COUGH SYRUP
For all Couchs and nulitt In Th Red
expelling Colds Irom the sys-
tem

Clover lllo.
by gently moving tha torn and tot

ooweit. a certain Uooey II m
telle! (or croup and Is on trr

wnoopmz-couc- n. xVswnrAK oo i lie.
Nearly all other T ltr'?trMl Tcough cures art
constipating, emmse.esceclallv thou
containing Oclatet1 sssv vwant'vr-- -
Kerr.edv"s Laxative
Honey A Tor moves
the bowels, contains wno Opiates.

KENNEDY'S ffifim
OOKTtlXINO

HONEYTAR
mi-AM- D AT Till LABORATOXV Or

E. O. DaWITT & CO., OHIOAQO, U. B. A,

For sale by J. H. Orme

.

IIAVK KaTAllMHIIKIl A

Fire Insurance Agcnc in

MARION, KENTUCKY

If juu liavo propertj in i
a ,

Mnnon, let thorn iiihtin v

ihall have no roanonn to rr '
Offieo in 1'roHn Duldiug, li

Tolopliono ";.

Dr. M. Ravdin,
I'raetiec Limited to 1 a
and Defect of the

Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat,

Suit lb and 17, Ar. (

Huilding. 01--e- s Fit'i j

KVANSV1LLK, INDUS',

Joi H. Champion T. W (iunp on

Champion & Champion,

Lawyers,
Marion, Ken- - sr

Will practice in all the , ,
the Commonwealth. Sx. u a (
tion to collodion oP ,
I'rerts Building, soeond dor H ;

W. H. CLARK,
Attorncy-at-La- w

Special attention given t r. (

Will practice in all thr . ' t.
State ind in the United Star. ,

Office in Pre Iluildtng II n ?

l'hone 201. Mar.' n k

J. B. KEVIL,
Lawyer

Abstracting a Specialty
Office in l'rcaa Building It

Marios 1kn

MISS NELL WALKER

Stenographer
And Notary Public

OFFICE: With Blue & Nunn

R. L. MOORE,
Attorncy-of-Lo- w.

Ofliot-- : Room 10, PoHtoffia 1: '
MARION, KY.

Mctz & Sedbero
BARBERS

Clean towels, first i.l.ib

work, electric massage ho

or cold bath. Give us a tall
Opposite postofficc.

Nunn & Tucker

Undertakers and

Furniture Dealers

Salem Si. MARION, KY

Parlor
Barber Shop,

Walter McConnell, Prop.

Clean Towels and Good
Workmen.

Tirst Clnss Mot or Cold Bath
Press Building

TELEPHONES

Switch hoards
AL&O

?!, 14 Large Slock of Kln-I'- ir

O) ",v Light. Street Railway

and Telephone Supplies
ih-r-

r

Constantly on Hand

Don't fail to hcihI for latest Cnta-Ioku- o

No. 7.

Jas. Clark Jr. & Co.
313 W. Main St. Louisvillo, Ky.

FOLEYSHQNEYTAR
Curoa Ooldsi I'rovonia Pnoumonla
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